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CHAPTER VIIIL.

WHAT MERRIHEW FOUND.,

HE great ship had passed the isle
of

of Ischia, and now the bay
Naples unfolded all its variant
beauties. Both he and Merri-
hew were foremost in the press
against the forward rail. To the lat-
ter's lmpressionable mind it was like
a dream—younder, the temples and
baths of Nero of the golden house;
thither, the palaces of the grim Ti-
berlus; beyound, Pompeil, with Glau-
cus, Ione and Nydia, the blind girl
The dream picture faded, and the re-
ality was less fascinating—the
white sails of the fishermen winging
across the sapphire waters, leaving
ribboned pathways Dbehind; proud
white pleasure great
from all ports in the world, and an oc-
casional battleship, drab and stealthy,
and the hundred pink and white vil
lages, the jade and amethyst of the
islands, the ruined temples, the grim
glant ash heap of Vesuvius.
“See that village the
ward the south?’ asked
“That’'s Sorrento, where 1
Sh! Look at Giovanni!”
Merrihew looked at the old Roman
Tears were running down his cheeks,

no

yachts, vessels

cliffs to
Hillard

wWias

on

born

and his gaze strove to pierce the dis
tance to the faroff Sabine hills, Italy!
Hillard leaned over and touched him
on the arm, and he started

“Take care, Giovanni.”

“Pardon! 1 am weak this day, but
tomorrow I shall be strong. Seven
years! Have you not longed for it
yourself? Has not your heart gone out
many times across the seas to those
cliffs?” pointing to Sorrento,

“Many times, Giovanni. But remem
ber and control yourself Presently
the carabinieri will come on board
You will see that all our luggage goes
promptly to the Bristol once we are

through the customs.’
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relative to the doings of the American
Comic Opera company.

“Not a line, Dan.”
“But there must be someching In
the J'lorence paper. They should be

playing there yet.”

“Nothing. These papers are two
weeks old.”

Merrihew stared blankly at the
sheet. *I should like to know what it
means.”

“We will write to the consulate in
Rome. If there has been any trouble
he willl certainly notify us. I'll write
tonight. Now, here's Cook's next door.

We'll ask if there is any mail for Kitty
Killigrew."”

But there wasn't, nor had there
been, and the name was not on the
forwarding books.

“Looks as if your Kitty were the
needle in the haystack.”

“Cuat it!" savagely Pietures and
churches and museums were all well
enough, but Merrihew wanted Kitty
Killigrew above all the treasures of

earth,

When they turned down to the Via
Caracciolo, with the full sweep of the
magnificent bay at their feet, Merri-
hew's disappointment softened some-
what, It was the fashionable hour.
The band was playing near by in the
Villa Nazionale. Americans were ev-
erywhere. Occasionally a stray prin-
countess flashed by inert and
gainst the cushions and inva-
riably overdressed. And when men ac
companied them the men (if they were
husbands) lolled back, even more list-
Aud beggars of all sorts and de-
ged the “very great
ans.”
a week in Naples
the
underground
weary and use-
and Merrihew

his collection
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ful ascent of Vesuvius,
added a new smell to

saw museums
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“Trust me, signor.”

They landed at the custom house at
2 in the afternoon and passed without
any difficulty

Hillard obtained rooms pleasantly
gituated lo out upon the spar-
kling bay. Giovanni began at once to
aupack the trunk happy enough to
have something to occupy him till aft
er dark, when he determined to ven
ture forth. The dreaded carabinieri
had paid him not the slightest atten
tion. So far he was as safe as though
he were in New York

It was yet so early in the day that |
the two young men sallied forth in
quest of light adventure Besides

Merrihew was very eager to find some

‘u].
[ long ride

|
rins were

Roman and Florence newspapers. The
Amcrican Comic Opera company was
somewhere north They found sta
tioned outside the hotel a rogy cheeked |

sabby who answered to the name of
TYomass or Tomass, as the Neapoli
tans eneral drop the finals He
carried a bright red lap robe and blan
ket, spoke a little English and was
very proud the a nplishment
He was rather di ap inted, however
when Hillard bargained with him in
his own tongue Pomass shook his
fingers under Hillard's nose, and Flil
lard returned the compliment. Finally
Tomass compromised on 1 lira 50 cen
tesimi (30 cents) per hour, with 50
centisimi (10 cents) as a pourboire
(tip). Crack, crack! Down the hi
they went s if a thousand devils
were after them

“By George,” gasped Merrihew,
elutching his seat, “the fool will break
pur necks!"

Tomass grinned and cracked his
whip FHe did not understand the
word slowly in his own tongue or in
wany other, at least not till* he reached
the shops. A dozen times on the Vin
Roma Merrihew yelled that thv_v
would lose a wheel jut 'l’nlu.‘ls.ﬂ
knew the game.

Merrihew had never seen such
shops, Coral, coral wherever the eye
roamed-—where did they get it all,
and to whom did they sell it? Neck-

laces, tiaras, rings, brooches, carved and
uncarved-—were there women enough
in the world to buy these things?

“If 1 had a wife”"— he began.

“Well ?”

“I'd feel devilish sorry for
band at this moment.”

“But isn’t the color great?” said HIl-
lard, It was good to be in Naples
again.

“] never saw so many kids,” Merri-
hew finally observed, “so many dirty
ones,” he added. ‘“Herod would have
had his work cut out for him here.
Now where can we get some newspa-
pers? I must know where she is.”

At the bookshop in the plazza they
found the Rome and Florence papers
Hillard went through them thorough-
lz. but nowhere did he see anything

her hus-

| pily,

by moonlight,
thosand ordi
and Merrihew, who had
rination, but no art with
which to express it, happily or unhap
uufold in all

every hour. TPompeii
however, was worth a
dreams,

abundant imag

nary

saw Lytton's story
its romantie splendor,
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away the hours
Merrihew
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dreamed under
white per
but HIil
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the

loath to

rola wis

eave ard was for go
ing heart
always longing,

A spring rain fell as they
incline, and it followed them over
and
tinally drew
Hotel de
wits at
den white

and camellias,

the
the
sorrento
up in the courtyard
la Sirena, and the
an end. The little
and pink with
and the tubbed manda
heavy with fruit.

“And this is March,” said Merrihew,
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the
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wis roses

{ bis thonght traveling back to his own
‘ bleak ¢«

untry, where winter is so long

“Sure Cure”

“l would like to guide
suffering women to a sure
cure for female troubles,”
writes Mrs, R. E. Mercer,
of Frozen Camp, W. Va.

“I have found no med-
icine equal to Cardui. 1
had suffered for about
four years. Would have
headache for a week at a
time, until I would be
nearly crazy. I took Car-
dui and now I never have
the headache any more.”

w GARDUI

The Woman's Tonlc

The pains from which
man¥ women suffer every
month are unnecessary.

It's not safe to trust to
strong drugs, right at the
time of the pains.

Better to take Cardul
for a while, before and
after, to strengthen the
system and cure the cause,

This is the sensible,
the scientific, the right way.

Try it
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back in Naples after spending a week
on Capri.
batch
which held particular interest to Mer-
rihew,
Rome, a reply
regarding the
company.

charming
breaking the seal.

the
where
gone

engagement
There had been a good house on the
opening night.
week did not show the safe of a hun-
dred tickets,
had shown neither foresight nor com-
mon
his support.
ed by the managers in Florence, Genoa,
Milan
tant

moderate term in the beginning) that
it would have been nothing short of
foolhardiness to try
ings,
however,
ble impression among the crities,
she
advised
money in any like adventure,

hew,
horizon.

prophet,”
“The
many obstacles.
and a government by light opera—it
can't be done here. And so the Ameri-
can Comic Opera company at the pres-
ent moment is vegetating in some little
boarding
from home.”

ana summer 18 80 shott,

Their rooms were on the northeast
corner, on the first floor, and from the
windows they could look down upon

the marina piceoln and the tideless
sea, a sheer 150 feet below. Every-
body welecomed the Signor Iillard

The hotel was his and everytning and
everyhbody in it.
Later, when they were alone, Hillard
began to explain,
“They remember my father. He used
to live like a prince in Sorrento, Ev-
ery time | come here 1 do the best |
can keep the luster to his pame
Tomorrow | shall point out to you the
villa in which I was born. A Russian
princess owns it now.”
“A real live princess!"

to

said Merri

hew. “Is she beautiful ?”
“Once upon a time,” returned Hil
lard, langhing.

Glovanni did not return till late that
night, and on the wmorrow Hillard
questioned him.

Giovanni,
Deserta.”
“Ab! So you bave a cousin here?”
“Yes, signor.”

How old he looked, poor devil! Hil-
lard bad not taken particular notice
of him during the past week's excur-
sions. Giovanni had aged ten years
since they landed.

“And was this muqm

“who lives on the way to EIl

glad to see

you? And Is ke to be trusted?”

“Both, signor, He had some news.
She—the glrl—is a dancer In a Paris
cafe.”’

“Would you like me to give you the

necessary wmoney to go to Paris and
bring her back to the Sabine hills?"

Hillard asked softly.

“1 shall go to Paris, signor—after.”
“What is his name?"' Hillard had
never till this moment asked this ques-
tion.

“I know it. That is sufficient. He
8 high, signor, very high, yet 1 shall
‘each him, If I told you his name"”-

“There would be the possibility of
ny warning him."

“That is why [ hesitate.”

“Yon are n Catholie, Giovanni.”

Glovanni =ignified that he was
“Does not the God of all Catholles,
of all Christians, in fact—does he not
say that vengeance is his and that he
will repay?”

“But there are so many of us, si-
gnor, so many of us small and of slight
importance, that, likely enough, God,
with all his larger cares, has not the
tiime to remember us. What may hap-
pen to him in the hereafter does not
concern me, for he will certainly be
in the purgatory of the rich and I in
the purgatory of the poor, It must be
now, now!"

“Gio your own way,” said Hillard,
dismlissing bim. *1 shall never urge

again,”

Gilovanni gone, Hillard leaned against
the casement, The sun was bright this
morning, and the air was clear. He
Naples distinetly. Below,
fishermen and their wives, their
feet plowing in the wet sands,
drawing in the nets, swaying

you

See

were

And then Merribew burst in upon
wildly excited and flourished the
gister,

at this!” he cried breathless-
flung the book on the table and

o ],nnl\

Hillard came forward, and this is
SAW:

Thomas O'Mally

James Smith

Arthur Worth

La Slgnorina Capricciosa

Kitty Killigrew |
Am. Comic Opera Co,, N, Y.
“IKilty has been here!”

But I wonder”
" asked Merri-

“Perfectly true,
‘Wonder about what?

“Who is,

the

La Signorina Capricelosa

indeed. She must be
Hillard studied the easy flowing
and ran his fingers through his
thoughtfully.

“What Is it?" asked Merrihew curi-
“I am wondering where 1 have scen
before.”

Another fortnight found the pair
At the

mail,

hotel they found a
of There was a letter

It was from the consul at
to Hillard’s inquiries
American Coinic Upera
“We'll where

Hillard

now find out
Kitty is,”

your
said,
But didn’t. On the
writer hadu’t the slightest idea
the play actors were or had
They had opened a two weeks'
at the Teatro Quirino,

they contrary,

The remainder of the

The American manager
and his backer withdrew

The percentage demand-

sense,

was 80 exorbi-
had agreed to a

Venice
they

and
(although

to fill the book-
The singing of the prima donna,
had created a highly favora-
but
The writer also
not to put his

unknown.
Mr. Hillard

wias

“That’'s hard luck,” growled Merri-
who saw his hopes go down the

“But it makes me out a pretty good
was Hillard’'s rejoinder.
money gave out. Too
To conquer a people

angel's

house walting for money

o v
I have been to see a cousin,” said

cane, All his pléasant
burst like soap bhubbles,
always done so?
jaunts with Kitty,
excursions,
performance,

no pleasant

And what's a

“Brace up, Dan,
may be on the high seas
she has taken my
return ticket., I'll give
the Bertolini tonight,

-thnt

i,

and yon

the Via Caracciolo,
of the
gysten.”

out

“Look at this!” he cried.

They had ridden up and down the
Via Caracciolo twice when they espled
a huge automobile, ultramarine blue.
It passed with a cloud of dust and a
rutuble which was thunderous. Hillard
half rose from his seat,
“Somebody you know "
hew.

“The man at the
like Sandford.”
“Sandford?
be jolly!”
“Perhaps they
again, Tomass,

asked Merri-
wheel looked a bit

By George, that would
will come this way
follow that motor.”
Sure enough, when the car reached
the Largo Vittoria it wheeled and
came rumbling back. This time Hil-
lard had no doubts. He stood up and
waved his arms, The automobile
barked and groaned and came to a
stand.
“Hello,
“Jack
Merrihew!
the three
neau, “what
it in my bones
ACTross some one
“Or over them,” his wife laughed,
When we meet an old friend in a
foreign land, one who has accepted
our dinuers and with whom we have
often dined, what is left but to fall on
his neck and weep? There was, then,
over this meeting much ado with hand-
shaking and compliments, handshak-
ing and questions, and, as in all cases
like this, every one talked at once—
how was old New York, how was
the winter in Cairo, and so forth
and so on—till a policemgn politely
told them that this was not a private
thoroughfare and that they were
blocking the way. So they parted, the
two young men having promised to
dine with the Sandford party that
evening.

“What luck, Dan!”
uberant,

“Saves you the price of a dinner,
“l wasn't thinking of that. But I
shall find out all about her tonight.”
“Who?"
“The lady
ading lady!”

Sandford!"
Hillard, as I live, and Dan
Nell,” turning to one of
pretty women in the ton-
did 1 tell you? 1 felt
that we would run
we knew.”

Hillard was ex-

"

in the fog, the masquer-

To _be continued

To Cook Cereals Perfectly.

To cook oatmeal or any kind of ce-
real as thoroughly as it needs to be
cooked requires more time than ecan
usually be given in our hurried break-
fast getting, and not all of us are
blessed as yet with a fireless cooker
to do the work overnight.

So the best substitute is to put the
cereal on the stove at supper time, let
it come to a gecod bolil, then turn the
fire out and leave it in that same spot
until breakfast time without lifting
the lid. The heat already generated
will finish cooking the grains so that

‘dreams had
Had they not
There wounld be no
Nitle
no lttle suppers after the
Michel-
angelo ora T'itian when a man’s in love?
Who knows? Kitty
if
fidvice and got a
you a dinner at
may

have the magnum of any vintage you
lke. We'll have "Tomass drive us down
It will take some
disappointment
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for only $25. The reghlar price is $100.
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$25. Books
now, buy one for future use,

Second and Walnut Streets,

BY PURCHASING
ONE OF OUR

FULL BOOKKEEPING COURSE SCHOLARSHIPS

Those who bring or mail .
it and telling us
saw it will be able to have one reserved at the low rate of
and stationery are included. No time limit. If not ready
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BUSINESS COLLEGE.
LOVISVILLE, KY,

RURAL TELEPHONES
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CUMBERLAND TELEPHONE & TELEGRAPH COMPANY

Mr. Farmer, are you interested? 1f so, call on"the
manager of the Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph
Company and have him explain the special “‘Far-
mers Line’’ rate.

(Incorporated.)
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They help to rent and sell real estate; rent rooms; secure positions; find good help; in fact they |
sell what is not wanted and find what is wanted.

If you have a Small Business and Want More Busmess

“Try a Breckenridge News Want Ad.” A
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